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Valuable Premiums for Friends 


of ‘*Tabernacle and Purgatory” who secure new sub- 
scriptions. Interest a few of your friends in our periodical 
and obtain one of these devotional articles. 


New subscriptions paid in advance entitle you to the following : 


2 new subscriptions: a picture of the Sacred Heart; or of the 
Blessed Virgin. 


3 new subscriptions: the ‘‘Golden Book’’ in excellent type, 
black binding, red edges. 


5 new subscriptions: the ‘“Golden Book’’ leather binding, gilt 
edges; or a gold-chain rosary, 5-year 
guarantee. 


8 new subscriptions: the interesting book ‘‘Father Paul of 
Moll.”’ 


10 new subscriptions: a gold-chain rosary, 10-year guarantee. 


The “Golden Book” especially is a most desirable premium as a more 
beautiful book in honor of the Blessed Virgin can not be found. 


Let us not forget that whenever we help to spread love 
and devotion to the Most Blessed Sacrament, we perform a 
good work very pleasing to God. A kind word, a recommen- 
dation, a little inconvenience is often sufficient to secure among 
our friends or relatives some new subscribers. Please help us 
to increase the number on our subscription list to 50,000 for 
the year 1917. 


SIGNATURES. 


We have frequently received letters without full address or 
signature. Often the post office stamp is illegible which leaves 
us in doubt even as to the whereabouts of the writer. REMEM- 
BER we cannot give credit to your subscription nor cancel your 
name from our list without having your full name and address. 
If you change your place of residence do not fail to send both 
OLD and NEW address. 


We must warn our kind readers about sending money in 
coins or bills placed loose in letters, as it is altogether unsafe. 
Many complaints have come to us recently from persons who 
sent their subscriptions to “Tabernacle and Purgatory,” stating 
they received no acknowledgment of the remittance. , Be - 
neither the letters nor money reach us, which shows that these 
letters must have been stolen. Whenever possible, send remit- 
tances by registered letter, P. O. Money Order, Check or Draft. 


A Money Order can easily be procured from your postmaster. 
The fee is only a few cents. 
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PRAYER BOOKS. 


By Rev. F. X. Lasance. 


The different prayer books edited by Rev. F. X. Lasance 
are too well known to need special recommendation. 


Young Man’s Guide. Counsels, reflections and prayers 


for Catholic young men. 782 
pages. Size 434x3% inches. Imitation leather, gold edges $1.00. 
American seal, gold edges $1.25 


Catholic Girl’s Guide. Counsels and devotions for 


girls in the ordinary walks of 
life, and in particular for the Children of Mary. 680 pages. Size 
534x3%in. American seal, gold edges $1.75. French morocco $1.90 








Manual of the Holy Eucharist. Conferences o» 


rament and Eucharistic devotions. 634 pages. Size 5}4x3%%. $0.75 


The New Missal. In English. For every day in the year. 


According to the latest decrees. 1243 
pages. Not bulky. Size 6 x 3% in. Imitation leather, red edges. $1.50 
Imitation leather, gold edges $1.75. American seal, gold edges $2.25 


The Sunday Missal. 'o7.2!! Sundays and pon days 


of the year. Size 5%x3% in. 
Imitation leather, red edges, $0.75; better bindings, $1.00 and $1.35 


My Prayer Book. Happiness in goodness. Reflections 


and counsels, prayers and devotions. 
The most popular prayer book in English. 702 pages. Size 5% x 4in. 
American seal, limp, round corners, gold edges $1.75 














i A rich treasury of prayers, reflections and devo- 
With God. tions for Catholics in all walks of life. 911 pages. 
Size 5% x3 4 in. American seal, round corners, gold edges $1.75 





Visits to Jesus in the Tabernacle. Mouse 


of adoration before the Blessed Sacrament. With a novena to the 
Holy Ghost and devotions for Mass, Holy Communion, etc. 636 
pages. Size 64% x4% in. Imitation leather, red edges, $1.25. 
American seal, limp, gold side, gold edges $1.75 
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Gems of Prayer. A prayer book for all. By a Benedic- 


tine Father of Conception, Mo. Size 
434x3% in. 402 pages. Black leather binding, gilt edges. $0.80. 
French Morocco, padded, red under gold edges $1.50 


Postage Extra. 
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THE HOLY BIBLE. 


The Church encourages the reading of HOLY 
SCRIPTURE, and confers spiritual favors on those 
who read approved editions of the Bible. 

ORDINARY EDITION. Silk cloth, raised bands, square 
corners, red edges, $1.00. Pluvius grain, limp, raised bands, 
round corners, red edges, $1.50. 

INDIA PAPER EDITION. French Morocco, limp, round 
corners, red under gold edges, 1% inches thick, $3.00. 


This issue of the Bible has a decided advantage over others; 
the type is as large as the large sized Bibles, while the size 
is as small as the Bibles with small type. Complete index. 








; ’ | Ill d 
Goffine’s Devout Instructions. [ii"strate 
preface by his Eminence Cardinal Gibbons. It has over 14o fine 
illustrations, 704 pages, is printed from large, new type and is 
substantially bound. It has been highly approved. $1.25 


A complete prayer book for general 
Key of Heaven. use. 604 pages. Size 4% x3 in. French 
Morocco, red under gold edges. $1.10 


Visits to the Most Holy Sacrament, 3*°\'° 


Virgin Mary. For every day in the month. Truly a book from 
asaint. By St. Alphonsus Liguori. 25 cts. Morocco, gold edges, 60 cts. 


+0} What he should be and what 
The Christian Father. he should do. By Right Rev. 
W. Cramer, D.D. Cloth. $0.50 


© w%S The education of her children 
The Christian Mother. a oe tie 


and her prayer. 
Rev. W. Cramer, D.D. Cloth. $0.50 














Following of Christ. By Thomas a Kempis. bar yg 


seal, limp, gilt edges. 


The Glories of the Sacred Heart of Jesus. 


A fine book which will be treasured by all devout clients of the 
Sacred Heart. From the original of Rev. M. Hausherr, S.J. $0.50 











The Sacramentals of the Catholic Church. 


By Rev. A. A. Lambing, L.L.D. An interesting explanation of the 
sacramentals; viz., the Sign of the Cross, Holy Water, Rosary, Scap- 
ular, Candles, etc. etc. Illustrated. Paper binding. $0.25 


Postage Extra. 
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The Masterpiece of God’s Omnipotence. 





HE solemn moment of consecration has come; the 
priest bows low out of reverence for the wonderful 


pes} words: “This is My body, this is My blood;” and 
that same instant, more quickly than a thought can form, a series 
of miracles take place, miracles at which even the angels marvel. 

The priest speaks, and immediately Jesus Christ is present 
upon the altar, whole and undivided, with the same body that 
He assumed from the Virgin Mary, with the same blood that 
He shed in His passion, with His perfect human soul, with His 
Divinity. He is present, and, according to the words of Saint 
Francis of Sales, He looks at us through the sacramental species 
as through a thin veil, He hears our prayers, His Heart is sensible 
to and feels our return of love, but also our indifference and 
lack of devotion. 





A Series of Miracles. 


A series of miracles take place at the altar. The priest 
speaks: a miracle takes place with the substance of bread and 
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wine, which becomes annihilated, that is, it becomes changed 
into the substance of the flesh and blood of Christ. 

The next miracle is with the sacramental species, which, 
detached from their very substance, are now supported only by 
the omnipotent hand of God. 

Another miracle is in regard to the sacred body of our 
Lord, who, after the manner of pure spirits, being invisible and 
impalpable to our senses, is present entirely in the sacred Host 
as well as in every particle thereof. 

Then follows the miracle of multiplication: Jesus Christ is 
present on thousands of altars at the same time; at the same 
moment He is raised in Elevation on thousands of altars; and 
He is received at the same time by thousands of faithful. 

Finally there is a miracle of the manner of existence: in 
heaven Christ is enthroned radiant and glorious; on the altar He 
is enveloped by dense darkness and seclusion. He is there as a 
prisoner, but voluntarily; as a dead person, but full of life; like 
a sufferer and yet impassible; He is eaten, yet not consumed; 
given to thousands, yet not divided; He is sacrificed, but does 
not endure the pains of death. How wonderful in our eyes! 

The Bl. Curé of Ars once said in a sermon on the Holy 
Eucharist: “If some one were to tell you that at such a place 
and at such an hour a dead person would be raised to life, | 
am sure all would run quickly to witness this miracle. Still how 
few realize that in every holy Mass, the priest, at the moment 
of consecration, performs a far greater miracle.” 


More Than Raising the Dead to Life. 


Nothing is truer than these words. The Holy Eucharist is 
not simply a miracle, but it is the miracle of miracles, the glorious 
masterpiece of God’s almighty power; for here Divine Omnipo- 
tence operates not merely on creatures, but upon the Creator 
Himself, by drawing down upon the altar the Eternal Word of 
the Father, Jesus Christ, our Lord and Savior, true and living. 

Who could enumerate the marvels of creation? — Nothing 
existed except God. Thereupon the Infinite One broke the silence 
of eternity; He spoke a word, and instantly worlds sprang forth 
from nothingness and began their existence. God speaks and the 
earth and sea and planets are made. Like a bride the earth 
adorns herself with flowers, plants and trees; a multitude of every 
species of animals inhabit the land, the air and the waters. At 
last man appears. Like a king He takes possession of the palace 
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that was built and adorned for him. Thus was the* creation 
completed, and, as Holy Scripture testifies, the Creator’s com- 
placency rested upon it. 


The Miracle of Creation Fades Away When Compared 
to the Miracle of the Consecration. 


However, as great and wonderful as was this work of six 
days, its lustre fades when compared to the miracle of the con- 
secration. The priest, too, speaks a word, caught and given from 
the creative Omnipotence of God, and in consequence thereof the 
Eternal Son receives a new existence, not merely the finite is 
produced in this process of creation, but — so to say — the in- 
finite; not the perishable, but the imperishable, the immeasurable, 
the unchangeable — God Himself! 

Meditating upon all these great and sublime miracles, we 
come to the conclusion, that the mystery of transubstantiation 
in the Holy Eucharist surpasses in greatness and sublimity even 
that of the Incarnation. At the Incarnation Mary spoke five 
words: “Fiat mihi secundum verbum tuum, Be it done unto me 
according to Thy word,” and the Son of God obeying the voice 
of the purest and holiest of earth’s creatures descends into her 
virginal womb. At the altar the priest also says five words: “‘Hoc 
est enim corpus meum, For this is My body,” and the Eternal 
Word obeys a sinful man, who, as St. Paul says, “needs to offer 
sacrifice first for his own sins and then for the people’s.” 


Incarnation and Consecration. 


At the Incarnation Christ assumed a mortal body susceptible 
to suffering; but in the consecration He assumes a body that is 
gloriously transfigured and immortal. At the Incarnation, He, who 
fills heaven and earth, enclosed Himself in the chaste womb of 
the Virgin; at the consecration, the same God encloses Himself 
within the limits of the small insignificant looking Host. Lastly, 
the Incarnation took place once only; the mystery of the Holy 
Eucharist renews itself daily and hourly on thousands of altars 
throughout the world. 

What a multitude of miracles here reveal themselves to the 
reflecting mind. Aptly does St. Augustine say, that, although 
God is omnipotent, He. could have done nothing greater than 
He did by the institution of the Blessed Sacrament. The Holy 
Eucharist is the crown and masterpiece of His omnipotence, and 
with the prophet we exclaim, “Who shall declare the extent of 
Thy power, O Lord? How great and glorious are Thy works!” 
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Not Reward but Remedy. 





3} VEN now many of the faithful consider frequent 
Holy Communion a privilege for chosen and par- 
ticularly pious souls, for such as have distinguished 
themselves by a perfect life of virtue. Until recent 
he years, an ordinary Christian would not have vent- 
ured to ask permission to receive Holy Communion frequently, 
much less daily. In fact, if a confessor had permitted, or advised, 
or even commanded an ordinary Christian to approach the holy 
table daily, many a one would not have dared to do so, and 
would have pleaded in confusion that he was not worthy. 

Aside from this would have been the dread of being called 
over-pious and a devotee. And woe to the one who did receive 
frequently, and then, from human frailty, would occasionally 
commit some fault; perhaps make an uncharitable remark, or in 
an unguarded moment give way to an outburst of impatience or 
anger. Then everybody seemed to feel justified to pass sentence 
upon such a person, to judge him sharply and treat him with 
contempt. 

Thus it was of old. Then came the famous decree of the 
Sovereign Pontiff, Pius X., regarding frequent and daily Holy 
Communion (Dec. 20, 1905), on which we have so often com- 
mented. In this decree the Holy Father entirely rejects that 
pernicious opinion, declaring firmly and definitely, “Holy Com- 
munion shall not serve as a reward of virtue bestowed on the 
recipients.” It should rather serve to impart to the faithful 
Strength to conquer their evil inclinations, to expiate their daily 
venial sins, and to preserve them from mortal sins into which, 
on account of our human frailty, we are inclined to fall. 





The Holy Eucharist, an Antidote. 


The Council of Trent, therefore, calls the Holy Eucharist the 
antidote whereby we are delivered from daily faults, and pre- 
served from deadly sins. From this we see that the Pope and 
the Church consider It in an entirely different light. Not a reward, 
should Holy Communion be, but a remedy; not a privilege for 
individually chosen souls, but a medicine for all who are ill. And 
who of Adam’s descendents is not sick or sickly? Who is there 
who does not feel that a poisonous drop of the forbidden fruit 
is coursing through his veins? Holy Communion as the antidote 
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is intended to counteract or remove the effect of this drop of 
poison. 

If a patient desires that his medicine be effectual, he must 
take it so long and so often until the power of the disease is 
broken, and the poisonous substance expelled from the system. 
In the same manner must the Christian take this Divine Medicine 
so long and so often until the spiritual illness of sin has become 
perfectly cured in him, and the wound of venial sin healed. 
Moreover, as all patients are justly entitled to their medicine, so 
also are all the faithful who must battle with sin; and who is 
exempt from this combat? Then all have a claim to the prin- 
cipal remedy for the infirmities of their souls, on Holy Commun- 
ion, yes, on as frequent a reception as is necessary or beneficial 
for the condition of their souls. 

How much are not those persons to be pitied who in their 
great interior combats and trials do not avail themselves of the 
best remedy, Holy Communion. They are like sick persons who 
see at their side some medicine that would infallibly cure them, 
but do not care to take it. They have only themselves to blame, 
therefore, if they do not recover, or fall a prey to their disease, 
and thus, in the spiritual life, become slaves of sin. 

Rejoice, then, dear reader, that Holy Communion may no 
longer be considered a reward meant for a few specially privileged 
souls, but that this Divine Sacrament is for all who are spiritually 
sick or sickly, and to this class belong you and I. 

For many diseases, the very best medicine is wholesome and 
nourishing food. This is the case likewise with diseases and 
infirmities of the soul. The best nourishment and the best medicine 
here is Holy Communion. 

Numerous, indeed, are the diseases of the soul. St. John 
includes them in three classes: Concupiscence of the eyes, con- 
cupiscence of the flesh, and pride of life. 


Concupiscence of the Eyes. 


1. Concupiscence of the eyes urges man to strive for tem- 
poral goods in an avaricious, sinful manner. Such a person has 
no longer any need or use for God; he has no time to pray, his 
heart and mind grovel on the earth and are attached solely to its 
possessions. Fraud and all the various sins of injustice are frequent- 
ly committed by the slaves of this vice. In Holy Communion we 
receive the Sovereign and Infinite Good who teaches us that 
outside of God all possessions are vanity. 
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Holy Communion has urged many persons to bring the 
greatest sacrifices with regard to temporal goods. The Blessed 
Curé of Ars related the following in one of his sermons: “One 
of the distinguished of this world received Holy Communion here 
recently. He possessed a fortune of 300,000 francs. Of this he 
gave 100,000 for the erection of a church, another 100,000 he 
distributed among the poor, and the remainder he lett to his 
relatives. He himself became a Trappist. A very learned lawyer 
followed his example. After receiving Holy Communion with 
great fervor, he renounced all and entered the Order of St. 
Dominic. Oh, one Holy Communion,” exclaimed the holy Curé, 
“even one, is sufficient to make a person disgusted with this 
world and give him a foretaste of heaven.” 

Holy Communion has often been a great consolation for 
many who have lost temporal possessions. A young Polish 
countess becoming involved in her husband’s misfortune, had lost 
everything: home, possessions, and social position. She was 
obliged to earn her bread like any simple working woman. When 
her friends bewailed her sad lot, she replied, “Ah, | still have 
my Savior!” 

Another example. Several years ago, a mission was given 
in a large parish. A farmer and his wife who had come a great 
distance to make the mission, received, upon leaving the church, 
the sad intelligence that their house was on fire. In great anxiety 
they hastened homeward. When they saw their possessions 
become a prey to the flames, the woman resigning herself to 
God’s holy will said, “God be praised, I received Holy Com- 
munion this morning; the Lord will make it all right again.” And 
in course of time everything did turn out well. 


Concupiscence of the Flesh. 


2. Holy Communion is, moreover, a healing remedy for the 
concupiscence of the flesh. We receive in Holy Communion 
the virginal son of God, the wheat of the elect, and the wine, 
which, as the Prophet Zacharias (ix. 17) says, maketh virgins 
spring forth, that is, virginal souls. Holy Communion is the 
fruitful fountain at which lilies grow, the lilies of inviolate, virginal 
purity and the lilies of chastity according to one’s state of life. 
Many who do not approach this fountain, this Heavenly Bread, 
must lament with the Royal Psalmist, “My heart is withered (in 
the glowing heat of passion) because | forgot to eat my bread” 
(Ps. ci. 5), because I receive Holy Communion so seldom. 
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That Holy Communion is an excellent medicine for the con- 
cupiscence of the flesh, is likewise taught by the Fathers of the 
Church. St. Cyril of Alexandria says, “When Jesus has taken 
possession of us, He subdues the stern law in our members, sup- 
presses the ardor of passions and heals our wounds.” St.Ambrose 
calls the body of the Lord in Holy Communion a shadow that 
cools the ardor of inordinate desires, “Scarcely has man opened 
the door of his heart, than the sensual ties that were formed by 
flesh and blood are dissolved.” 

All spiritual writers agree that the frequent reception of Holy 
Communion is an excellent remedy for the concupiscence of the 
flesh. “The contact of the virginal body of Christ with our body, 
sanctifies our mortal flesh and heals the burning wounds of sen- 
suality; as of old, our Savior walks over the stormy waves in our 
bosom, He commands, and at once there reigns a holy peace” 


(Hettinger). 
Pride of Life. 


3. Holy Communion is, finally, a salutary remedy for the 
third serious illness of the soul, pride of life. 

Holy Communion distinctly teaches us the humility of our 
Divine Savior. He, the infinite, almighty God, who gave all 
things their existence, — this infinitely mighty God, enters the 
heart of a poor human creature, a creature as perishable as the 
flower of the field, which blooms today, and withers tomorrow. 
Must not this thought of the profound abasement of God, who 
is hidden beneath the insignificant species of bread bring home 
to man how absurd and unreasonable is his pride? Of what is 
man proud? Of possessions that are more transitory still than 
himself, of riches, of beauty, of honor. A person who frequently 
and worthily receives Holy Communion, will subsequently rec- 
ognize and be penetrated by the greatness and sublimity of God 
alone, of his own wretchedness and sinfulness, and in this consists 
true humility of heart which imparts the deathblow to pride 
and haughtiness. 

We see, therefore, how our Lord comes to us in the form 
of the Good Samaritan, to heal our soul of its illness and infirm- 
ities. He pours oil and wine into our wounds. He brings an 
abundant consolation to the suffering soul. The hope-inspiring 
invitation which He once gave to the Israelites, He gives from the 
tabernacle, from the altar rail to all the faithful: “Come to Me, 
all you that labor and are burdened, and | will refresh you” 
(Matt. xi. 28). 

















Simeon took the Child Jesus in his arms, and blessed God, 


sé 


and said: Now Thou dost dismiss Thy Servant 


, 29). 


28 


O Lord, in peace”’ (Luke ii. 
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The Loving Heart of Our Redeemer. 





OW good and merciful is the Lord! He is the Good Shepherd 
who leaves the ninety-nine sheep in the mountains, and 
goes in search of the one that is lost. He follows it when 

it goes astray, constantly pursues its footsteps, and does not rest 
until He has found it and brought it back to His fold. 

Such a marvel of divine love was experienced some years 
ago by a Protestant man. His life was a constant battle hetween 
good and evil. Despite the many interior admonitions to search 
for the truth, he could not find his holy Mother, the Church. 
Long years had the Divine Master knocked at the door of this 
man’s heart, but he was not inclined to open it, he did not wish 
to surrender to the inspirations of divine grace. He could not 
submit his proud spirit in humble faith. The Blessed Sacrament 
was for him a stumbling-block. And it was just this Sacrament 
of Love that was to bring him back to the arms of the Church. 
It happened in this way. 

Once when this man was standing in a street near his home, 
he suddenly heard the tinkling of a bell. He turned round, and 
saw a Catholic priest who was carrying the Blessed Sacrament 
to a sick person. He hastened into a side street that he might 
not see the faithful kneel down and adore their God hidden in 
the sacred Host. The bell came nearer, — the priest, instead of 
passing on, as the man had hoped, turns into the same street. In 
haste he escapes into an alley. The priest with the Blessed 
Sacrament follows him here also. He now runs into another 
smaller alley, and the little bell announces the entrance of Jesus, 
the Good Shepherd, into this very alley. 

He steps inside of a gateway; and just here is the Blessed Sacra- 
ment being borne. He flees to the top steps, up to the threshold 
of an attic. And hark, the tinkling of the bell grows louder, Jesus 
comes, the sick person is here. The priest must pass close by 
the dismayed fugitive, who can flee no further. The priest gives 
him the blessing with the Holy Eucharist, and the Protestant falls 
on his knees exclaiming: “Jesus, Thou art the Good Shepherd, 
Thou hast conquered me, no longer can I resist Thee. I surrender 
myself to Thee, I am conquered by Thy love. Henceforth I shall 
be a Catholic.” 

He followed the priest to the sick-room and on his way 
home. In a few weeks his instructions were concluded. He 
_renounced all heresy and was received into the Church. He lived 
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a zealous and virtuous life and died in the peace and grace of 
God. The Good Shepherd brought back this unwilling, lost sheep. 

How great is the love and mercy of our dear Savior! Rightly 
does St. Paul say: “If any man love not our Lord Jesus Christ, let 
him be anathema” (1 Cor. xvi. 22). 


QO DOSS 


A Truly Christian Mother. 





Cardinal Herbert Vaughan, get of West- 
minster, England, which have been dedicated to 
the prelate’s virtuous mother, will doubtless be 

Zinn of interest to our readers. Lady Eliza Vaughan 
was a convert. It was shortly before her marriage with Lord 
John Vaughan in 1830 that she became a Catholic, and the 
sincerity of her conversion was evident: by the earnestness with 
which she afterwards devoted herself to the practice of piety. At 
the manor of the Vaughans at Courtfield, there reigned a truly 
Christian family life. The angel of the home was the mother, 
who gave her children and servants an example of the most 
beautiful virtues. 

Lady Vaughan was in many ways a remarkable woman. 
She distinguished herself in particular by a tender love for the 
Sacred Heart of Jesus in the Blessed Sacrament; and as the 
Blessed Sacrament was reserved in the chapel attached to the 
manor, she had opportunity to give full scope to her ardent 
devotion. Daily before breakfast she assisted at holy Mass. Every 
day she meditated for an hour, and often paid a visit to our Lord 
hidden in the tabernacle. 





Knelt for Hours on the Floor. 


It grieved her keenly to see priests who but seldom visited 
the Blessed Sacrament. One chaplain who otherwise had some 
disagreeable qualities, she particularly esteemed because he 
practiced this devotion. Cardinal Vaughan in his diary testifies 
that his mother frequently knelt for hours on the floor of the 
chapel, her eyes immovably fixed on the tabernacle, and though 
Sill a child, he was so attracted by her profound recollection 
that he would stop his play to gaze at his mother in this attitude 
of prayer. 
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And what was it that Lady Vaughan so often prayed for? 
Her most ardent desire was that her children should dedicate 
themselves to the service of God. Nothing would have made 
her happier than if all her children had become priests and nuns. 
But she knew well that the vocation to the priesthood or to the 
religious life is a special grace, and this grace she earnestly 
wished to obtain for them by her supplications. 

For nearly thirty years it was her custom to spend the hour 
from five to six in the afternoon before the Blessed Sacrament, 
begging of God that He would call her children to serve Him 
in the choir or in the sanctuary. And behold! of her five daugh- 
ters all embraced the religious life and of her eight sons, six 
became priests, three of them bishops. Herbert, the eldest of 
the family, was Cardinal-Archbishop of Westminster; Roger, Arch- 
bishop of Sydney, Australia; and John, Bishop of Sebastopol. 

Where in the history of the world do we find an example 
of a family similarly blessed with vocations? Without doubt this 
singular blessing was the reward of the mother’s prayer before 
the Blessed Sacrament. 


An Inspiration for Every Christian Mother. 


Not only by her spirit of prayer, but in other respects as 
well did Lady Vaughan imitate the virtues of the Divine Heart 
of Jesus. The poor venerated her as an angel of charity. We 
mention but one instance. Once Lord Vaughan questioned her 
as to what had become of a certain shawl. His wife confessed 
that she had given it to a poor beggar woman whom she had 
seen standing at the gate of the park. 

Her kindness of heart was so great that she could not be 
persuaded to think evil of anyone. “No, I cannot believe this,” 
she would often say if a fault of a Catholic were spoken of in 
her presence. At table and in company she spoke with preference 
of priests and their duties, and without doubt she thus sowed 
the seed of vocation in her children’s hearts. It was a principle 
of her life never to pray for temporal goods for her children. 

The life of Lady Eliza Vaughan should be an inspiration 
for every Christian mother. In how many homes does the spirit 
of worldliness reign, homes where the social ambitions of parents 
are endangering the spiritual welfare of their children; homes 
where the body is pampered and the soul is starved; homes 
where parents neglect Mass and the sacraments and never. pray. 

Ah, if men and women would spend more time under the 
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light of the sanctuary lamp and strengthen their souls by frequent 
Communion, their minds would be illuminated with regard to 
the things of God, their souls filled with holy desires, their hearts 
made generous with lofty purposes and their wills strengthened 
for their accomplishment. Like Lady Vaughan, they too would 
pray for the grace of religious vocation for their children, and 
far from deterring one from following the call of God, they too, 
would consider it an honor to have a child embrace the religious 


State. 
Qs SOOO 


Reward of Veneration for the Blessed Sacrament. 





OME years ago, there died in a monastery in Holland a monk 
who was esteemed for his great love and devotion for the 
Blessed Sacrament. He was at the same time a faithful 

servant of Mary, for anyone who is truly devoted to the love and 
adoration of our Savior in the Holy Eucharist, will also tenderly 
love and honor His Blessed Mother. 

It happened that this monk became seriously ill from typhoid 
fever, in consequence of which his mind became weak, disabling 
him for mental work, and his limbs were completely paralyzed. 
The worldly days of carnival approached, during which the forty 
hours devotion was always kept in the monastery chapel before 
the Blessed Sacrament exposed. Great was the sorrow felt by 
the zealous monk that this year he should be unable to take 
part in an exercise which was dearest to his heart. 

Forty hours devotion had begun, and all the members of the 
community were in chapel. With fervent devotion they offered 
praise and thanks to our Eucharistic God and made atonement 
for the sins committed by indulging in worldly, foolish and sinful 
amusements. The infirmarian alone had remained with the pa- 
tient, who lay sadly on his pallet. Suddenly the sick monk was 
seized with a great and holy desire. A faith, of which our Lord 
says that it is capable to move mountains, enlivened his confidence. 

“Bring me the little bottle with water of Lourdes, brother,” 
he said to the infirmarian, “please get it quickly.” 

The brother hurried to fetch it. Now the patient raised his 
hands in prayer, and full of confidence recited a Memorare to 
the Blessed Virgin. He asked her to obtain for him strength 
that he might be able to show his love and veneration to her 
Divine Son in the Blessed Sacrament. He touched his paralyzed 
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limbs with the miraculous water, and following an interior impulse, 
arose, dressed himself and went to chapel unaided. The infirm- 
arian looked at him in amazement. 

The surprise of his confraters was inexpressible when they 
saw him enter the chapel and kneel down in adoration. The 
patient was cured, perfectly cured, and could now take part in 
the devotions of the forty hours. Our Divine Lord, in whose 
presence he was so happy, had, through the intercession of His 
holy Mother, restored him to health. Not only could he walk 
about easily, but the mental weakness had also left him. Full 
of joy at his wonderful cure, he immediately related the whole 
occurrence to a friend in a lengthy letter. 

Everyone who truly loves and venerates the Most Blessed 
Sacrament, will experience God's blessing, even though not in so 
remarkable a manner as did this monk. Let us often visit our 
dear Lord in the tabernacles of our churches, where He dwells 
solely from infinite love for us. He is ever ready to aid us in 
all our interior and exterior necessities, if we but earnestly ask 
His help. Let us go to Him with confidence, His loving arms 
are ever open to receive us. There in His compassionate Heart 
we shall find a response to every joy, a solace in every woe. 


QOD OSS 


The Comfort and Power of Confession. 





=| O less interesting than remarkable are the circum- 
<Ubj| stances which led to the conversion of the renowned 
™! Baron Arthur Mary von Luttwitz. Standing at the 
R° 1) deathbed of his wife, an accomplished society 
: | lady, he witnessed her extreme anguish in her last 
hours. She had indeed lived as a woman of the world in the 
fullest sense of the word, recognizing neither Church nor God, 
and paying homage only to the revolting motto of Pompadour: 
“When we are gone let the deluge come.” Now, on her deathbed 
she tossed feverishly to and fro, vainly seeking comfort, bewailing 
and lamenting the dreadful realization that she must die. God 
is ever merciful and in her last moments He reclaimed this 
wandering sheep. 
An humble Franciscan administered the sacrament of pen- 
ance, and, behold, after she had received absolution, her words 
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of terror were silenced, her disquietude vanished and profound 
peace came upon her. With indescribable calm she received 
Holy Viaticum and after being anointed, she awaited her death 
with patience and resignation. 

This sudden transformation from extreme agitation to the 
sweetest peace made a singular impression on her husband, the 
Protestant baron. He declares, however, that his grief over the 
death of his wife, though excessive, was less bitter than the ex- 
treme hatred which at that time he entertained for the Catholic 
Church. 

In a chapter entitled, “How I became a Catholic,” the baron 
relates that his conscience was burdened with a certain sin of 
which he wished to rid himself. A Protestant preacher, he 
reasoned, could help him in this regard just as well as the poor 
Franciscan monk assisted his wife. So from Bordeaux, where 
his wife had died, he journeyed to Berlin, sought a Protestant 
minister and inquired: 

“Do we have confession?” 

“Of course!” 

“How is it, then, that though I am forty-two years old, I 
have never heard that any of us ever went to confession?” 

“It is true, we do not practice it,” said the preacher, “but 
we have confession.” 

“But if confession is to be of any value,” replied the baron, 
“the forgiveness of sins must be connected with it. How do 
you forgive sins?” 

“We have a formula,” answered the minister, “but as no 
one ever applied to me to go to confession I have never had 
occasion to use it, and it has probably been mislaid; however, 
if you wish I shall look for it.” 

This was too much for the baron, to think that the preacher 
had mislaid his formula of absolution! 


With the Parisian Minister. 


Filled with disgust and indignation Baron von Luttwitz left 
Berlin in order to seek a comforter in Paris. Arrived at that 
city he sought out a highly respected minister, a venerable old 
man, and presented his petition. “What are you,” asked the 
minigter at once, “a Calvinist, Presbyterian, Methodist or Epis- 
copalian?” The baron was dumfounded. Are there then, he 
mused to himself, besides our good Protestant Church which 
claims to be free from error, still a number of other churches 
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that hold the same claim, and at the same time teach a doctrine 
contrary to ours? Ignoring the minister’s question the baron 
replied that he wished to go to confession and asked him to 


: forgive his sins in the name of God. 


To this the minister responded, “We do not forgive sins.” 

“But I read in the Gospel,” continued the baron, “that 
Christ gave His apostles the power to forgive sins.” 

And the preacher’s reply — “Certainly, but we do not exercise 
that power.” 

“Then you prove hereby that in this important point, Prot- 
estantism is not founded upon the true Gospel, and you compel 
me to embrace that religion in which alone sins are forgiven, 
that is to say, you force me to become a Catholic.” 


“I Would Not Deter You a Moment.” 


The aged minister, already at the brink of the grave, slowly 
replied, “I would not deter you a moment from becoming a 
Catholic; we have dissolved into so many sects that we no longer 
know what we are. Go, then, in peace and follow the dictates 
of your conscience.” 

The experiences made at Berlin and Paris were enough for 
the nobleman. He had sought the forgiveness of his sins, and 
one preacher said to him, “We have confession but I mislaid my 
formula of absolution.” The other informed him, “We do not 
have confession, although it was instituted by Christ.” No wonder 
that the peace-seeking baron wrote immediately to the Franciscan 
Father who had consoled and aiaidinal to his wife in her 
last agony, requesting him to come at once to instruct him in 
the Catholic faith, The Father replied saying that he should 
arrive in three days. 

It was in the month of May and the May devotions were 
being held every evening at the church of Our Lady of Victory, 
in Paris. In his letter, the Franciscan Father had mentioned 
this, and advised that in the meantime the baron should attend 
the devotions at the church. He did so, and experienced that 
it is not in vain we call upon Mary, the “Refuge of Sinners.” 
The feelings awakened in his heart by the impressive services 
Strengthened his resolution, and we are not surprised at his 
subsequent declaration, “I do not readily believe in miracles; 
but when I stepped out of the church, I no longer protested... 
I was a Catholic!” 
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The Power of Sacrifice. 





“4 T is a difficult task to convert a sinner who has 
gone astray; even prayers seem at times to be in- | 
effectual.” The zealous priest paused as his glance 
passed quickly over the earnest faces of his young 
listeners. Then he resumed in a more hopeful 
tone, “However, there is one remedy that will help when all else 
has failed, and that is sacrifice. Impose some sacrifice upon 
yourself for love of God and for the salvation of that soul.” 

These words sank deeply into the heart of one of the listen- 
ers, little Phil. How often he had seen his mother weep and his 
own cheeks had burned with shame as he watched his poor 
drunken father stagger home in the evening. Today as he has- 
tened homeward, the words of the good pastor recurred to him 
again and again, and a resolution sprang up in the boy’s heart. 

“Don’t cry, mama,” he said encouragingly, “God willing, we 
shall soon have no more reason to cry on account of papa.” 

At dinner the next day Phil took only a little soup and 
bread, refusing all other food. 

“Are you sick, Phil?” inquired the mother anxiously. 

“No, dear mama, | am not.” 

“Why don’t you eat then?” demanded his father. 

“Not today, papa,” was the reply. 

The child’s conduct was thought to be the result of stubborn- 
ness and his self-inflicted punishment was considered the best 
cure; so he remained fasting. 

That evening his father returned home intoxicated, scolding 
and cursing as usual. The boy wept. How it pained him to see 
his father in such a condition. Phil refused the soup at dinner 
on the following day; bread and water alone made his meal. 
His mother became uneasy, his father was irritated by the child’s 
persistence. 

“I want you to eat!” he exclaimed angrily. 

“No,” replied the boy firmly, “I shall not eat as long as you 
get drunk, as long as you curse, as long as mother must weep. 
I made this promise to God, and I will punish myself of my own 
accord so God won’t punish you.” 

His father looked at him amazed; then he cast down his 
eyes overcome by reproach and humiliation. That evening he 
came home sober and the child full of joy, showed a good ap- 
petite for supper. 




















“Jesus was subject to His parents... and advanced in wisdom and age, 
and grace with God and men” (Luke ii. 52). 
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However, a habit will not disappear suddenly. Once more 
papa was overcome by temptation and drank to excess. Once 
more the boy began to fast. This time the father dared not 
question his son. Tears flowed down his cheeks; he laid down 
his spoon and stopped eating. The mother, too, was deeply 
moved. Phil alone remained calm. Then the father arose and 
embracing his son said, “Child, do you intend to do so always?” 

“Yes, papa, until you are converted or I am dead.” 

“Very well, you shall not die, and your mother will have 
no further reason to weep for me. My own child shall not sur- 
pass his father in steadfastness, my own child has conquered 
my passion.’ 

This time he kept his word, for he never relapsed into his 
former evil habit. Such were the happy results achieved by a 
good child who had the courage to bring sacrifices. 


SSS 0S 
The Speechless Lady. 





} KIA EARS ago there stood on the outskirts of a small 
NE town a neat little house surrounded by a well-kept 
S52. garden. In this house lived the “speechless lady.” 
(2) “1% The whole town called the lady with her weary, 
grieved and melancholy expression by this name. 
Little was known about her except that her name was Agatha 
Weber and that she was dumb. On this account she always 
carried a tablet and pencil, and with singular dexterity wrote 
what was necessary in communicating with others. 

Some years ago she had come and purchased this little 
house. The first floor she herself occupied with Armin, her 
faithful St. Bernard dog; the use of the basement she had given 
to a needy couple, who in return performed the heavier work of 
her household. Otherwise she attended to everything herself and 
lived very economically, although it appeared that she had a 
considerable income at her disposal. This was about all the 
people knew concerning Miss Weber. They had not the slightest 
idea from whence she came. If at times some one was inquisitive 
enough to question her in this regard, she motioned, from far, far 
away, at the same time showing by her expression an unwilling- 
ness to give further information. 

Despite her affliction the speechless lady was a familiar and 
well-liked personage among the towns-folk; for her high intelligence 
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made it easy and pleasant to communicate with her. Every 
morning she wended her way to the church and assisted at the 
holy sacrifice of the Mass, and again in the afternoon paid a visit 
to the Blessed Sacrament. Her faithful dog, Armin, always 
accompanied her and lay down at the door of the sacred edifice. 
As soon as his mistress stepped out, he ran to her wagging his 
tail, and remained at her side, on her journey homeward or on 
her visit to the poor and sick. The speechless lady was very 
kind-hearted, and much distress and suffering had been alleviated 
through her generosity. 

The children, too, were very fond of her. Often she gathered 
the school children and took a walk with them to the woods, 
where they spent hours picking flowers and berries; afterwards 
she took them to a lunch room for a treat of cake and coffee. 
When their feasting was over, Miss Weber frequently stepped to 
the piano in the room and played cheerful melodies for them, 
while the little folks sang, and at the close of the day they 
returned home happy and grateful. Pleasures of this kind, the 
speechless lady delighted to prepare for others; yet amid the 
merriment, though it was evident that she enjoyed to see every- 
body around her happy, no one ever saw her laugh. “Her 
affliction weighs too heavily on her,” said the people. 


Love for the House of God. 


Miss Weber took special interest in the church. When she 
came to this place, there was need of many things, but she knew 
well how to supply what was lacking: the altar was renovated, 
new vestments, altar-linen, and a beautiful chalice were procured. 
On great festivals, especially on the feast of Corpus Christi and 
on firs Holy Communion day, she had the church magnificently 
decorated. She employed poor women who were talented for 
fancy work, to make altar-laces and embroidery which she then 
forwarded to poor churches and missions. The speechless lady 
also organized the “Altar Society” in the parish, by means of 
which many poor churches were provided with linens and vest- 
ments. She herself remained to the end of her life the most 
zealous member of this Society. 

If a new church were to be built somewhere, or an altar 
decorated, Miss Weber was always ready to lend a helping hand. 
Often she denied herself the necessaries of life to prove her love 
to her Savior in the tabernacle. The people considered this quite 
natural, as she had a tender devotion to the Blessed Sacrament. 
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The pastor alone was of a different opinion. To him her zeal 
for the house of God seemed to be actuated by some special 
cause; and perhaps this cause was connected with the grief that 
was continually depicted in her fine features. Had he not several 
times found her bathed in tears while kneeling before the taber- 
nacle in fervent prayer? Nor did he believe like the others, that 
Miss Weber had been dumb since her birth. No, this lady could 
have lost her speech only later in life, through some unfortunate 
occurrence. Otherwise how could she have acquired such a 
thorough education? She was versed in several languages, was 
an excellent artist and musician and highly educated. She was 
an expert in all kinds of needle-work, and the most artistic pieces 
of embroidering, etc., usually designed by herself, were produced 
by her hands and sent to different churches. The pastor was 
careful, however, not to question her in this regard as he noticed 
how cautiously she kept her heart concealed as though it bore a 
gaping wound that would permit no touching. 

For several years the speechless lady lived in this little town, 
loved and revered by all. One morning the sad news was spread 
that she had been found dead in her bed. She had died during 
the night from a stroke of apoplexy, and happily on the previous 
day had received the sacraments of penance and Holy Communion. 
The physician declared that she must have been suffering from 
heart disease for a considerable time, and of late not having 
spared herself sufficiently, succumbed to the affliction. Everybody 
mourned her loss. 

The Mystery Solved. 

The poorer classes especially bemoaned the death of Miss 
Agatha. No wonder, the poor well knew what they had lost. 
Even though no words of consolation fell from her lips, her hand 
and eye were a complete substitute for her speechless tongue. In 
her last will she still remembered them, for having no relatives, as 
she expressly mentioned, she was at liberty to do this. Another 
portion of her fortune was set aside as alms to have Masses said 
for herself and her deceased brother, and the rest she designated 
for poor churches. Among her papers was a manuscript addressed 
to the pastor. When the good priest read it, tears of emotion 
glistened in his eyes. Now the mystery connected with the 
speechless lady was brought to light. 

The letter read as follows: 

“When your Reverence reads these lines, I shall no longer be 
among the living. I felt indeed that you, Rev. Father, must often 
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have found my conduct strange and inexplicable, and, I admit, 
justly so. But as I do not wish to leave you under the impression 
that I was a whimsical and eccentric person, | will now give you 
a brief explanation of all that may have appeared peculiar about 
me. I could not possibly have made known personally and face 
to face what weighed on me so dreadfully. What and who my 
parents were does not matter much, suffice it to say that I was 
reared in good circumstances, and received a splendid education. 
For a long time | was the only child, until —I was eighteen — my 
parents were blessed with another, a boy, who cost my mother 
her life. When dying, she commended my little brother to my 
care, bidding me to be a mother to him. I did not find this a 
difficult task, for Herman was a beautiful and intelligent child, I 
loved him much, in fact, | actually idolized him. My father with 
his clear insight opposed my manner of acting, even conjured me 
to do differently, but all in vain. I always managed to ward off 
the punishment about to be meted out to my little brother, excused 
him in his presence, concealed his childish pranks, and later on 
his graver faults. I always had money for him when it was refused 
by father, and after he had grown up to be a youth and had 
associated with evil companions, | secretly paid his debts, ‘for,’ as 
I said, ‘youth has its season of sowing wild oats.’ In a word I 
thoroughly spoiled him. 

“With the death of my father, when Herman was twenty 
years old, the last rein was broken, for he paid no attention to 
my pleadings and remonstrances. For his sake I had never 
married, but I reaped only ingratitude from him. Nevertheless, I 
Sill loved him passionately. The money he had inherited was 
squandered in a very short time, and | had not the heart to refuse 
him my own. After this had also been spent, and I myself re- 
duced to poverty and no longer being able to satisfy his extrava- 
gant demands, he turned his back on me. He continually sank 
lower and lower. At first he procured money by fraud, then 
associated with gamblers, and when he found he had no luck 
this way, he joined a band of robbers. One time he broke into 
a church with some of his comrades, stole the sacred vessels, but 
was caught and sentenced to several years in the penitentiary. 


“Fright Had Paralyzed My Tongue.” 


“The same hour that this news was brought to me, I lost my 
speech — fright had paralyzed my tongue. I do not complain, for 
I had never used my tongue to reprimand or admonish my brother 
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to do what was right, before it was too late,—I merely received 
my just dues. But what broke my heart, was, that when I visited 
him in prison, he thrust me from him, and publicly declared that 
I was the cause of his ruin. And yet, this too, was a well deserved 
punishment, his words were all too true! 

“Since then I have never laughed. Herman died soon after- 
wards in prison. He had the grace of being reconciled with God, 
and also pardoned me before his death. A little later an unex- 
pected heritage came to me from a distant relative, which helped 
me out of my dire poverty. I came to this town, a stranger to 
everyone, and endeavored to make atonement to God for my sins 
of omission, by doing my utmost to help adorn the churches. 
Although I believe that God has pardoned me, I have never 
succeeded in silencing my pangs of conscience. I would wish to 
call out to all who are entrusted with the bringing up of children: 
‘Arrest the first offense, check the little fault as soon as committed. 
You have no idea of the evil that you may bring about if you 
carelessly smile at the faults of your pets!’ 

“I have finished, your Reverence. The rest you know. Re- 
member me and my unfortunate brother occasionally at the altar 
and in your prayers, if you should be more compassionate than 
to condemn me. Believe me, I have failed grievously, but have 
also suffered dreadful penance.” 

Thus far the records of the speechless lady. As long as he 
lived the good pastor conscientiously complied with her request. 
Now he, too, is resting in his grave, but the gifts which she left 
to the church, and which even today are its chief adornments, 
are constant reminders of the donor, of her fault and her years 
of penance. 

ce ee 


Thomas Used the Ax! 





HOMAS N..., a man addicted to the liquor habit was once 
granted light to realize the depth of ruin to which his vice 
was leading him. Terrified at this sight, he promised 

his pastor never to touch intoxicating drink again. Some time 
later the priest met his parishioner and asked, “Well, Thomas, 
have you kept your promise?” 

“Il have kept it, Father, indeed,” he replied, “but I had to 

go at it with the ax.” 
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“How so?” questioned the pastor, surprised at this novel way 
of conquering a temptation. 

“A short time ago, I came home very tired and thirsty,” 
continued Thomas. “Force of habit unconsciously led me to the 
cupboard where stood the bottle still containing a few drops of 
brandy. Well, those few drops won’t hurt a fellow, thought I, just 
a little bracing. Then I remembered the promise I had made, and 
reluctantly put the bottle back. But I had no peace. 

“Involuntarily | went a second time to the safe, seized the 
bottle, took off the cork and began to smell it. Ah, its very 
odor seemed to send a new current of life flowing through my 
veins. ‘A man, a word!’ my conscience called out to me; ‘you 
cannot break your promise!’ Again I replaced the bottle and 
walked away. But lo! bad luck would have it that I had to look 
for something in that same safe, and again my hand reached for 
that very bottle! 

“To think that one can become so weak! Overcome with 
shame at being a slave to those few drops of brandy, I grabbed 
the thing and flung it with full force through the window. I 
Stepped near to take delight in seeing the fragments, but behold! 
there lay the bottle undamaged among the stones! ‘Surely the 
devil himself must have a hand in this affair,’ | exclaimed, and 
taking an ax I smashed the bottle into pieces. In this way I 
conquered the liquor habit and the devil with the help of God’s 


grace.” 
QOS 


Save Your Soul. 





When St. Alphonsus lay on his deathbed, a distant relative, 
hearing of his illness, made a long journey, to see the saint once 
more. He wished to hear from his lips a last word of good 
counsel. The saint left to his relative a very salutary advice; 
but few were the words that fell from the dying patriarch’s lips, 
viz., Salva animam tuam, that is, “Save your soul!” This was 
sufficient for life long reflection, and was, as we hope, well taken 
to heart. ‘ 

St. Alphonsus was a highly celebrated theologian, and Holy 
Church has placed his name on the list of Doctors of the Church. 
If his only and last admonition was: Save your soul! surely it 
must have been the most important and precious he could give 
to his hearers from the pulpit of his deathbed. 
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The Depreciated “Legend.” 


] OSSUET, the celebrated French Bishop and orator, 
once ordered a magnificent crib for the abbey 
church of his friend, Rancé, reformer of the Trap- 
pists. On Christmas Eve, Bossuet was present 
when four laborers put the finishing touches to 
their artistic work. After all had been completed, the bishop 
said, “You have done excellent work, here are your wages; and 
as tomorrow is Christmas I| also have a present for you. Come 
with me.” 

The bishop led the way to a beautifully furnished room, and 
there on the table lay four elegantly bound volumes of “Legends 
of the Saints,” and beside them four bright louis-d’or. 

“Beginning with the eldest,” said the bishop, “each of you 
may choose for his Christmas gift, either one of these Legends 
of the Saints or a gold piece, just as he prefers.” 

The eldest of the four did not stop long to deliberate, for he 
thought, “What shall I do with a ridiculous book? But with a 
gold piece I can have a jolly time tomorrow.” Nevertheless, he 
pretended to consider which he should take, the Legend or the 
louis-d’or. Then with a shrewd smile he said, “I cannot read 
any too well, so your Lordship will readily understand why I take 
the money.” — So saying he pocketed the gold coin. 

The second one thought, “The deuce with that tedious book! 
Tomorrow I must go to a dance with my Josephine, and for that 
I need, not a Legend, but money.” He was very careful to 
express himself quite differently, however, and as he stepped to 
the table said, “Ah, your Lordship, how delighted I should be 
with this beautiful book; but — but — I am so much in need of an 
overcoat; it is so cold going to church, and even uncomfortable 
in the church.” He also put a gold piece into his pocket. 

The third one had made his decision long ago. “For that 
monotonous book I cannot even get a good drink,” said he to 
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himself. But outwardly he pretended that it was extremely 
difficult to make a choice. He scratched his head and said to 
the bishop, “What a magnificent book this is, your Lordship. But, 
alas! I cannot afford such a luxury; the winter is so bitterly cold 
this year and wood is so expensive; and if a person must sit in 
a cold room he cares neither to read nor to pray. And so you 
see, your Lordship, I must choose the money.” Having said this, 
he in turn also took a gold piece. 


“I Have a Dear Old Mother.” 


Now came the fourth and youngest to make his choice. As 
if excusing himself, he said, “Pardon me, your Lordship, I could 
make use of the money as well as my three comrades for I am 
not richer than they; but I have a dear old mother at home who 
is almost blind. She is very devout and has long been wishing 
for a Legend of the Saints that I might read it to her; so I choose 
the Legend.” 

Without saying a word the bishop had been watching their 
selections. He was a keen observer of human nature, and it by 
no means escaped his notice that it was from altogether different 
motives than ignorance in the art of reading, or severity of the 
weather which induced the first three to refuse the book. “Well 
done, my son,” he warmly said as the youngest made his choice, 
“and because you have preferred the book to a gay time at 
dancing, gambling and -drinking, you shall have the money as 
well. Here, it is yours. And that you may see,” he continued, 
“what you take home with the book, and what your companions 
have forfeited by disdaining it, open the front cover and also the 
covers of the other three copies.” 

The young man did so, and behold, on the inside of each 
book were fastened six more bright louis-d’or. Bossuet then said 
to him kindly, “This is the reward of your devout and childlike 
mind.” Then turning to the other three he said in a severe 
tone, “And to your loss, you have experienced what a bad trick 
your fickle worldly-mindedness has played on you.” With these 
words he bowed politely and dismissed them. 

There are many persons who do not wish to read devout 
books; only such as treat of worldly and dangerous subjects are 
according to their taste. They will as a result, never attain the 
gold of true love of God, or they will easily lose it. Unconsciously, 
we adopt the ideas of the authors we read, therefore, discrimination 
in the choice of reading is of prime importance. The evil effects 
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consequent to the reading of forbidden and dangerous matter is 
Strikingly shown by the following incident. 


“I Had a Catholic Friend, a Very Pious Girl.” 


A lady, a convert to our holy faith relates: “I had a Catholic 
friend who was a very pious girl. Often we spent hours together 
exchanging confidences, speaking of everything that makes life 
happy and pleasant. Our dispositions were similar, and we 
invariably agreed on every subject discussed. 

“On one occasion, however, when we were having a cozy 
chat together, our conversation turned on religious topics. I had 
long concealed from her the fact that I was a Protestant, but this 
day I divulged my secret. At first she looked at me sadly, then 
began to weep. Her grief surprised me much, the more so 
because I could not comprehend it. I told her that we had the 
same commandments as Catholics, that we likewise venerated 
Christ as our Savior. But she was firm and would not in the 
slightest degree approve of my convictions. She even expressed 
doubts as to whether we were Christians at all. Needless to say, this 
time we did disagree, and in my pride | was greatly vexed. 

“In order to convince her, I gave her devotional books 
containing Protestant sermons and hymns. I had no intention 
of converting her. to my way of thinking, nor did | suppose that 
these books could be prejudicial to her faith. Soon we moved to 
another city but my friend paid me a visit every year, and to my 
surprise I noticed she took the book I had given her to the 
Catholic church. To my sorrow I was to learn yet more. 


“My Friend Became Careless and Indifferent.” 


“While I had the happiness of becoming a child of the 
Catholic Church, my poor friend became careless and indifferent 
to her- faith. Meantime her father died. A few months later she 
visited me and related with evident satisfaction that she had 
refused to allow the priest to come near her dying father. Fur- 
thermore, she told me that when the priest wished to rebless the 
crucifix her father had held while dying, she had told him that 
it could have no higher blessing for her than that of having been 
touched by her father’s hands. 

“I was not then sufficiently instructed to realize how much 
of her faith my friend had really lost. On Sunday we prepared 
to go to Mass. What was my astonishment to see her direct 
her steps toward the Protestant church. ‘What do you want 
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there?’ I asked in amazement, ‘there you can find no consola- 
tion.’ She went there, nevertheless, while | went to the Catholic 
cathedral. 

“After a few weeks she returned to her home, and my 
father and I began traveling. We never met again. Nine years 
later my friend died. I visited her grave some time afterwards; 
the tombstone bore the names of father and daughter, but no 
cross was engraved on the marble slab, no religious verse followed 
the inscription. 

My deceased friend’s old servant was still living and from 
her I learned that her mistress had remained from church fully 
three years before her death. Only in the last moments her 
sister summoned a priest, otherwise she should have died without 
the sacraments. ‘Yes, she had been reading Protestant books,’ 
asserted the good old woman, ‘and that was the cause of her 
fall.” These words fell heavily on my heart. I felt as though I 
must sink to the floor and cry out in anguish: Mea culpa, through 
my fault!” 

And now the lesson! Do not for a moment think that it 
matters not what books and newspapers are read by yourself 
and family. Every article has some influence on him who reads 
it, something always adheres, as “dripping water hollows a stone.” 
It may be only a single sentence, even a word that will sow the 
seed of doubt in your mind or throw a cloud over your soul. 
There may be an article “continued in the next number” capable 
of awakening your curiosity and you will procure that next num- 
ber, which may perhaps produce the evil results that the first 
had not the power to do. Therefore, supply your home with a 
Catholic paper, Catholic periodicals, Catholic books, Catholic 
pictures. If you act the contrary, be assured, you and your 
family will become indifferent to your holy faith much sooner 
than you would ever surmise. 


QOS 


Our Debt to the Dead. 


Cardinal Manning. 





HE saints, by their intercession and their patronage, unite 
T us with God. They watch over us; they pray for us; they 
obtain graces for us. Our guardian angels are round about 

us, they watch over and protect us. But there are other friends 
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who are suffering beyond the grave, in the silent kingdom of 
pain and expiation — in the dark and yet blessed realm of purifi- 
cation; that is to say, the multitudes who pass out of this world, 
washed in the Precious Blood, absolved of all guilt of sin but 
not from the penance of atonement, children and friends of God, 
blessed souls, heirs of the kingdom of heaven, all but saints; 
nevertheless, they are not altogether purified for His kingdom. 
They are there detained — kept back from His presence — until 
their expiation is accomplished. You and I, and every one of 
us, will pass through that place of expiation. Neither you nor I 
are saints; therefore, before we can see God, we must be purified 
by pain in that silent realm. 

But those blessed souls are friends of God next after His 
saints; and in the same order they ought to be the objects of our 
piety; that is, of our love and compassion, of our sympathy and 
our prayers. They can do nothing for themselves: they have no 
longer any sacraments; they do not even pray for themselves. 
They are so conformed to the will of God that they suffer there 
in submission and in silence. They desire nothing except that 
His will should be accomplished. Therefore, it is our duty to 
help them — to help them by our prayers, our penances, our 
mortifications, our alms, by the holy Sacrifice of the Altar. There 
may be father and mother, brother and sister, friend and child, 
whom you have loved as your own life: they may now be there. 
Have you forgotten them? Have you no pity for them, no spirit 
of love for them? Do you forget them all the day long? Look 
back upon those who made your home in your early childhood, 
the light of whose faces you can still see shining in your mem- 
ories, and the sweetness of whose voice is still in your ears — do 
you forget them because they are no longer seen? Is it, indeed, 
“out of sight, out of mind”? What an impiety of heart is this! 

The Catholic Church, the true Mother of souls, cherishes, 
with loving memory, all her departed. Never does a day pass 
but she prays for them at the altar; never does a year go by that 
there is not a special commemoration of all her children departed 
on one solemn day, which is neither feast nor fast, but a day of 
the profoundest piety and of the deepest compassion. Surely, 
then, if we have the spirit of piety in our hearts, the holy souls 
will be a special object of our remembrance and our prayers. 
How many now are there whom we have known in life? There 
are those who have been grievously afflicted, and those who have 
been very sinful, but, through the Precious Blood and a death- 
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bed repentance, have been saved at last. Have you forgotten 
them? Are you doing nothing for them? There may also be souls 
there for whom there is no one to pray on earth; there may be 
souls who are utterly forgotten by their own kindred, outcast from 
all remembrance; and yet the Precious Blood was shed for their 
sakes. If no one remember them now, you, at least, if you have 
in your hearts the gift of piety will pray for them. 


ODDO SO 


Charity Covereth a Multitude of Sins. 








yee NE of the revelations of our Lord to Margaret Mary 
4 reps} g| Alacoque on the subject of purgatory particularly 
( ba ae 

A RS&c™ shows how severe are the punishments inflicted 
for faults against charity. “One day,” relates 
Monseigneur Languet, “our Lord showed His ser- 
vant a number of souls deprived of the assistance of the Blessed 
Virgin and the saints, and even of the visits of their angel-guard- 
ians; this was,” said her Divine Master, “in punishment for their 
want of union with their superiors, and certain misunderstandings. 
Many of those souls were destined to remain for a great length 
of time in horrible flames. The blessed sister recognised also 
many souls who had lived in religion, and who, on account of 
their lack of union and charity with their brethren, were deprived 
of their suffrages and received no alleviation.” 

If it is true that God punishes thus severely those that have 
failed in charity, He will be infinitely merciful towards those who 
have practised this virtue so dear to His Heart. But before all 
things, He says to us by the mouth of His Apostle, St. Peter, have 
a constant mutual charity among yourselves, for charity covereth 
a multitude of sins. 

It happened when Margaret Mary Alacoque was Novice 
Mistress that the father of one of the novices had died and was, as 
it is customary, recommended to the prayers of the community. 
Some days later the novice went to recommend him to her 
prayers. “My daughter,” said her holy mistress, “be perfedly 
tranquil; your father is rather in a condition to pray for us. Ask 
your mother what was the most generous action your father 
performed before his death; this action has obtained for him from 
God a favorable judgment.” 

The action to which she alluded was unknown to the novice; 
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no one in the convent knew the circumstance of a death which had 
happened so far away from that town. The novice did not see 
her mother until long afterwards, on the day of her profession. 
She then asked what was that generous Christian action which 
her father had performed before dying. “When the Holy Viaticum 
was brought to him,” replied her mother, “the butcher joined 
those who accompanied the Blessed Sacrament, and placed him- 
self in a corner of the room. The sick, on perceiving him, called 
him by his name, told him to approach, and, pressing his hand 
with humility asked pardon for some hard words which he had 
addressed to him from time to time, and desired that all present 
should be witness of the reparation which he made.” 

God, by this revelation, has shown us once more how charity 
covereth a multitude of sins, and will cause us to find mercy in 
the day of justice. 

Blessed Margaret Mary received from our Divine Lord another 
communication relative to charity. He showed her the soul of a 
deceased person who had to undergo but a light chastisement, 
and he told her that among all the good works which this person 
had performed in the world, He had taken into special considera- 
tion certain humiliations to which she had submitted in the world, 
because she had suffered them in the spirit of charity, not only 
without murmuring, but even without speaking of them. Our 
Lord added, that, in recompense, He had given her a mild and 
favorable judgment. 

eee eae 


REMARK.—Here we wish to remark, that private revelations, 
according to the decrees of Pope Urban VIII. in the year 1634 
and-1641, in so far as the Chureh has not decided upon them, 
elaim only human eredence. 
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The Most Beautiful and Edifying Book 


For the Lenten Time 
is undoubtedly the 


“Passion of Our Lord Jesus Christ” 


According to the 
Revelations of Anna Catherine Emmerich. 


‘| The Scenes of the Passion are portrayed with that touching 
simplicity which is ever the garb of truth, yet with a vividness 
that forcibly moves the heart to compassion for our suffering Savior. 


{| THE BLESSED VIRGIN traverses the Dolorous Way, ever 
“Our Lady,” even in the midst of her heart-rending anguish. If 
one wishes to understand something of the depth of Mary’s 
sorrow and love, of her all but infinite love for God and her 
boundless love for men, let him read this beautiful work which is 
lovingly dedicated to Mary, the Mother of Sorrows. 

This book is tastefully bound in cloth, with beautiful gold stamping. 
It will be mailed you, in English or in German, at the low rate of $1.00. 
10 cents extra for postage. 
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FATHER PAUL OF MOLL. A book which will be read 
with wonder and edification. Bound in blue cloth with gold stamp- 
ing. Five fine photo-tone illustrations with portrait of the servant 
of God as frontispiece. Price $1.25. 


INSPIRING WORDS OF THE The sublime truths of faith, 
BL. CURE OF ARS. showing the beauty of true 


Christian life, are set forth in 
Inspiring Words. One never tires of reading, and, taken captive 
by the gentle force of truthful simplicity, he soon surrenders, and 
is lifted by the strength of fixed resolution out of the monotonous 
routine of daily life. 
A book that should be in every Catholic home. 
Price 25 cents. German edition, 30 cents. 


CONSOLING _ Should be side by side with the above-mentioned 

book. This book of wonderful manifestation of 

REVELATIONS God’s Goodness and Mercy is a Haven of Ref- 

uge for the tempest-tossed soul, a strong support and comfort in 

dark days of sorrow, a ray of sunlight through the gloom, when 
the dark waters of tribulation shut out the sunshine of hope. 


Neatly bound in blue silk cloth, 35 cents. 
“Tabernacle and Purgatory,” Clyde, Mo. 








Story Books for Boys. 


. . A new, fascinating story by Father Finn, 
Cupid of Campion. The story is healthy and thrilling and 


breathes the air of romance. $0.85 


By Rev. Francis J. Finn, S. J. The Hero 
That Office Boy. of this story figures prominently. Delight- 


fully humorous. Cloth binding with Frontispiece. $0 85 


The following three books by Marion Ames Taggart are ad- 
venturous and fascinating, and will greatly please the youth. Very 
appropriate for a birthday present. 

: * Courage, truth, and honest: 

Jack Hildredth on the Nile. decline olds Geek aad tee 
are equally taught by example. $0.50 

P : In the present volume Jack 

Winnetou, the Apache Knight. .7.,. pic aand Weak staots 

Winnetou under tragic circumstances, is captured by him and sen- 


tenced to die. $0.50 

. The ride for life 
The Treasure of Nugget Mountain. 7 ore lcke of 
petroleum with horse and rider clogged by the fierce unreason of 


the boy Harry, is a piece of word-painting which has few coun- 
terparts in the language. $0.50 


Story Books for Girls. 


: By Rev. Francis J. Finn, S. J. 

The Fairy of the Snows. Delightful and interesting. $0.85 

* By Cardinal Wiseman. More modern and decidedly 
Fabiola. more attractive than the old editions. $0.50 


. ’ ; Adapted by A. C. Clarke. This is a compan- 
Fabiola’s Sisters. ion volume and a sequel to ‘‘Fabiola.” $0.50 


Idols: ° The Secret of the Rue Chaussée d’ Autin. By Raoul 
’ de Navery. The story is a remarkably clever one. $0.50 
Postage Extra. 








The Largest Manufacturers of Steel 
Ceilings in America. 


METAL SHINGLES EAVES TROUGH 
TIN ROOFING CONDUCTOR PIPE 
CORRUGATED ROOFING RIDGE ROLL 


Wheeling Zorrugating Company, 
Wheeling, W. Ua. 


Branch Offices and Stores: 


NEW YORK CHICAGO PHILADELPHIA 
ST. LOUIS KANSAS CITY CHATTANOOGA 








Read Chis List of Booklets! 


Among the variety of subjects treated you will certainly notice some bearing on 
your particular devotion, or on a matter about which you desire further information. 

Spiritual reading is of momentous importance for Catholics 
who wish to keep their Faith vigorous and their love for our 
Lord active. Even a few sentences read from these booklets at 
chance intervals will elevate the mind and inspire one with 
good and holy thoughts and aspirations. 


64-Page Booklets 
Prayer, the Great Means of Grace. 
6 copies 25 cents; 100 copies $4.00 


Communion Devotions in Union with Mary 
Per copy 5 cents; 100 copies $4.00 


Conformity to the Will of God. 
Magnificence of the Love of God. 
Little Devotions to the Holy Infant Jesus. 
Per copy 5 cents; 100 copies $3.00 
32-Page Booklets 
; Indulgenced Prayers and Aspirations. 
Per copy 5 cents; 100 copies $4.00 
Communicate Frequently and Devoutly. 
True Veneration of the Sacred Heart. 
The Fountain of Grace. 
Devotion to Mary. 
Devotion to the Mother of Sorrows. 
Assist the Souls in Purgatory. — 
2 copies 5 cents; 100 copies $2.00 


16-Page Booklets 

Devotion to the Most Holy Trinity. 

Devotion to the Precious Bl 

Message of the Sacred Heart. 

Holy Water in the Christian Home. 

3 copies 5 cents; 100 copies $1.50 

Keep a selection on your READING TABLE. 
Send for some and place them in the BOOKRACKS of your churches. 


“Tabernacle and Purgatory,” Clyde, Mo. 
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“TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY.” 


Under the direction of Rev. P. Lukas, O.S.B., at the 


PUBLISHED Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Mo. 
In English and in German, eight times a year, viz., May, 
ISSUED June, August, October, November, January, February 
and March. 
SUBSCRIPTION Per year 50 cents 
PRICE For Canada, Ireland and England 60 cents 


Entered as second-class matter March 19, 1907, at the post office at Clyde, 
Missouri, under the Act of Congress of March 3, 1879. 





YOU ARE JUDGED 


By the PICTURES 


in Your Home. 





If they are religious subjects, 
you are considered devout; if 
they are artistic you are regarded 
as cultured. 


Our pictures are both devotion- 
al and artistic. Nothing better 
on the market at the same moder- 
ate price. 


rea, GOD’S BLESSING 


‘ will hover over the home adorned 
\ with devotion-inspiring pictures. 





we. 


The Last Supper 21 X 34in. $0.50 
Sacred Heart of Jesus, full figure 18 x 28” 35 
Sacred Heart of Jesus, bust 16x 22” 25 
Sacred Heart of Jesus, bust Itx 14” 15 


Sacred Heart of Jesus/ eeaeg* _ 
Sacred Heart of Mary } ” 


Select from our List. 


fj : 
? 


Ready for framing. 
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Companion pictures ' 

(7 & 23 225 
Mother Most Sorrowful 15 x22” 25 
Mother Most Amiable 16 x 25 35 
Mother Most Admirable 10 X 14 15 
The Holy Face 16 x 21 30 
Ecce Homo 14 xX 19 .20 
Agony of Our Lord 16 x 24 25 
Death of St. Joseph 16 x 25 .30 
Angel Guardian 10 X 20 15 


To realize the beauty of our 
Fine Photo-tone Pictures 


it is only necessary for you to secure one. They have 
an impressive dignity not to be compared with most 
popular pictures now in vogue. 


TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY, CLYDE, MO. 





